And I would frame a kind of faithful prayer
For all estates within the state of grace;

That careful love might never know despair,
Nor servile fear might faithful love deface;

And this would I both day and night devise

To make my humble spirits exercise.

And I would read the rules of sacred life,
Persuade the troubled soul to patience.

The husband care, and comfort to the wife,
To child and servant due obedience,

Faith to the friend and to the neighbour peace,

That love might live, and quarrels all might cease;

Pray for the health of all that are diseased,
Confession unto all that are convicted,

And patience unto all that are displeased,
And comfort unto all that are afflicted,

And mercy unto all that have offended,

And grace to all, that all may be amended.1

CHAPTER LV
SOME ACCOUNT OF A RETIRED TOBACCONIST AND HIS FAMILY
Nonfumum ex fulgore, sed exfumo dare lucem.
HORACE
In all Mr. Bacon's views he was fortunate enough to have
the hearty concurrence of the wealthiest person in the
parish. This was a good man, Allison by name, who having
realized a respectable fortune in the metropolis as a tobac-
conist, and put out his sons in life according to their respec-
tive inclinations, had retired from business at the age of
threescore, and established himself with an unmarried
daughter, and a maiden sister some ten years younger than
himself, in his native village, that he might there, when his
hour should come, be gathered to his fathers.
'The providence of God/ says South, 'has so ordered the
course of things, that there is no action the usefulness of
which has made it the matter of duty and of a profession,
1 *N. B.,* supposed to be Nicholas Breton.
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